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HI GH LIGHTS 


BODIE ROAD 


Dorothy Marie Davis 


This narrow way through sage and beetling stone 
With tufts of juniper in rusty black 
Winds through the hills as if years might slip back 
And it lead yesterward. These meadows grown 
Choke-full of iris slumbered then to drone 
Of bees as now, were shocked awake by crack 
Of coachman's whip when down the dusty track 
The stagecoach reeled with gold from Bodie s own. 

years fade and people every sudden curve 
With hidden highwaymen, old menace waits 
In every glade. Pale ghosts are walking still ... 

Who rides this way in white moonlight will 
At sound of beating hooves and wheel that S^es 
On rock ... nor see the thing that seeks Boots Hill. 

(Yankee Poetry Chapbook) 


VANISHING CREAM 


In other times and in the days that are gone, it 
was not at all uncommon to meet everywhere with 
ly people. They were quite as numerous as the “®®J®^ a 
of the younger sets. But since the turn of the century 

old age has gone definitely out of faahao £’ , and d !^rk^ 
the past two decades old folks have dwindled ®° nak¬ 
edly in numbers that, within the perspective o 
present picture, they have finally reached the vanish¬ 
ing point. 

Nowadays, a woman in her forties is ^erywhere 
regarded without question as still a young lad y> 

scarcely to be distinguished from the debutante. 5ne 
is still in the bloom of early youth. And even beyond 
this age, though eventually she walk through the calm 
twilighted paths of the upper eighties, middle-age need 
never reach her if a few cosmetics, youthful dress, and 
a young idea can do the trick. Even great-grandmothers 
in this day and age, standing close to the adad ° 
the century mark, are seen to be altogether sensibly in 
tune with the spirit of youth, having banished the* 
rockingchairs and their shawls to the limbo of 
forgotten things. At first glance one is hard put to 
it to distinguish them from school girls as they lilt. 



SEPTEMBER 1940 


3 


about charmingly from beauty parlor to dress shoppe, 
grown alluring and temptingly renewed in knee-length 
skirts and bobbed hair, talking animatedly of the movie 
stars, and smoking the same brand • of cigarette that 
their great-granddaughters carry about in their vanity 
bags. In short, woman no longer grows old, but all the 
days of her life she remains in the garden of youth 
until finally, like the wonderful one-hoss shay, she 
gracefully disintegrates and vanishes all at once. No 
woman will tell you her age, not because she does not 
want to but because she honestly does not know. 


As for the sterner sex, man has never been espec¬ 
ially noted for being long concerned with retaining his 
boyish figure, and indeed upon more than one occasion 
he has been known to throw his youth away; but of late 
years even he is seen to be rapidly growing young. This 
decided change must be attributed directly to the quiet 
influence of the fairer sex. Certainly,if it were not 
for womankind, every man would be well shrouded under 
his beard, hobbling about on two canes at thirty-five. 
He cares nothing for his 'personal appearance except 
when he wants to make some impression upon the ladies. 
Underneath his shaggy exterior, however, every man is 
still a child. He never really grows up. This, no 
doubt, accounts for the ease with which he reverts to 
youth when once he sets his mind upon it. All he has 
to do is to remove his husk, and there ho stands 
revealed as the same little boy who years ago refused 
to wash behind his ears. 


Now that woman has thrown age into the discard, 
man runs to follow suit, with an appreciable lag. It 
used to be that a man of forty was regularly laid upon 
the shelf with flat feet, a bay window, baldness, miss¬ 
ing teeth, and failing eyes;but this is no longer true. 
Today he wears arch supporters, a girdle or a corset, a 
toupee, unobtrusive bifocals, and a set of store teeth 
better than any that nature ever gave him;. and he is 
scarcely considered to be in his prime until he is well 
in his fifties. You cannot distinguish him from his 
grandson except by his sprightlier walk. Even men.in 
their sixties are now considered to be well within mil¬ 
itary age, as witness the recent conscription bill 
which in its earliest form proposed to include all the 
boys between eighteen and sixty-five. As proof that a 
man can always be as young as he wants, to be, cases 
without number are on record where men in their seven¬ 
ties and in their eighties have married, girls in t-heir 
teens. Money, contrary to popular opinion, has nothing 
whatever to do with this - the girls just simply cannot 
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tell the difference between the old boys and the young 
ones. Today, however, when every woman is a girl, this 
sort of marriage does not always turn out as the bride¬ 
groom intended. Many a superannuated youngster has 
carried a bride home from the marriage market and, upon 
unwrapping his purchase, has discovered his next door 
neighbor's long lost grandmother who disappeared some 
time back in the Mauve Decade, last seen departing with 
the young man from the flying trapeze, headed for Niag¬ 
ara Falls on a bicycle built for two. 

It has long been said that a woman is as young as 
she looks, while a man is as young as he feels; but 
feelings and looks belong equally to us all. A man,too, 
may look as young as he feels, and a woman feel Ju3t as 
young as she is, which is as young as she chooses to be. 
"Life begins at forty," but it runs back to childhood 
and not to old age. 

Vanishing cream does it. L.B.W. 

-si- ****** * * * * 


Alfred Russell Wallace, the distinguished English 
naturalist and sociologist, has been credited with an 
assertion to the effect that the human race throughout 
the historic period ha3 made no discernible upward pro¬ 
gress. 

This is not, of course, to say that man has not 
made such progress; that human evolution is not a fact. 
It is merely that the evolutionary process moves so 
slowly that recorded history is too brief to serve as a 
competent yardstick. It is easy to say that humanity 
does not change; to reason that man is a static condi¬ 
tion of creation - or of chance ... It is equally easy 
for an insect whose whole life-span is less than twenty- 
four hours to base an entire cosmology upon an observed 
fact that one individual morning-glory blossom is eter¬ 
nal -- and equally logical. 

Verney, in writing of The Ruins - Los Ruines -, 
builds a magnificent picture of ancient Tyre. Grandeur 
upon grandeur, luxury upon luxury, which endured for 
ages only to fall. And now, the author says, nothing 
remains of this powerful city save a lugubrious skele¬ 
ton. 

Yet, that historic Tyre was preceded by earlier 
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Tyres - cities which treading backward upon the toes of 
one another throughout the murk of half-history, 0 e 
themselves in the prehistoric past. Others followed; 
and today Tyres still are being built and still being 
destroyed. It is man - the human race - with scopes 
and hi 3 fears, his ambitions and hi3 inertijf’ S nf 

sists renascent despite the ruins and the cataclysms of 

experience. 

Upon the slide of history's microscope, man may 
not be seen to advance; but within his organism itseli, 
in his continued adaptation to a vastly changing envi 
onment, is ample evidence to the contrary. The long 

view of man as man sees him emerging from a sub-human 
past to move towards a super-human tuture. 

N.a. 


MINOR NOTE ON THE EARLY PLEASURES aND HaPPY D^YS OF 

matrimony, embracing certain signals not to be 

LIGHTLY IGNORED, DEDICATED WITH REu*iRD,_ HOPE, AND 
SOLICITUDE TO MR. aND MRS. JOHN Q,. COPELaND, MR. AND 

MRS. WILLIAM BURKE, ET .-iL. . , hv 

bv John Russell McCarthy 


A pretty bride of thirty days 

Met me one day and stopped to praise 

The man she married. Pleasantly, 

"There are a few 3mall things, 1 said she, 
"That I don't like; but I'll not frown - 
At least till we get settled down! 

Her stalwart husband came to me. 

"There are a few small things," said he, 

"I do not like about my wife - 

Not more than ten; but, on your life, 

She shall not even see me frown - 
At least till we get settled down! 

Last night I heard the m as I passed .... 

I thi nk they've settled down at last . 
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WAR HYSTERIA 3Y Leslie 3. Wynne 


We remember far back in the dim days of ninety- 
eight and again in nineteen-seventeen how, when the 
country was about to take the plunge into war, certain 
super-patriots sprang suddenly to the fore out of all 
kinds of queer places and began feverishly everywhere 
to fan the smoldering war spirit. There were patriotic 
parades of some kind somewhere nearly every day. There 
were drives for the Red Cross, the Boy 3couts, the 
Girl Scouts, the Militia Relief, and the Home Guards, 
There were mass assemblies in the parks and the colis¬ 
eums, minute-men pep talks in the theatres, get-togeth¬ 
er rallies in club rooms and offices, "get-before" and 
"get-behind" meetings in churches,schools, and private 
homes. There was a brass band or a fife and drum corps 
on almost every corner, and the singing of patriotic 
songs continued without a let-up by day and by night; 
while the flag-waving and the flag-saluting went on 
everywhere ad nauseam. One could not even relax at a 
local movie without being obliged to jump out of his 
seat at least a half dozen times during the course of a 
two hour program, whenever the national anthem or other 
patriotic song was played, or a. picture of the flag was 
thrown upon the screen. What a relief it was for some 
of us luckier ones when we finally escaped from all 
that mad uproar into the peace and the quiet of the re¬ 
cruiting camps and the army training posts where the 
flag chasers were barred and the super-patriots never 
showed themselves. 

As we looked back afterwards, however, upon those 
events through the perspective of time, we came eventu¬ 
ally to see that there was a definite method and design 
in all that seeming madness. It appears that all those 
strenuous activities were really necessary at that time 
in order to sell the war to the masses, to make popular 
with the people the cause of mankind. One might suppose 
that the people could have seen their own interests by 
themselves, but apparently they couldn't. It was really 
amazing how long it took the average man in the street 
to come to believe that Spain had really insulted him 
or that the Kaiser was any great menace. He had to be 
slowly educated in these matters,and with almost super¬ 
human efforts, it had to be well drilled into him that 
it was his duty and his destiny to wax indignant. ;v'ar 
propaganda, consisting of the most abominable lies, had 
to be deliberately resorted to in order to stir him up, 
and even then, after months of effort, the results were 
often negligible. How utterly stupid most of us arej 
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rfe don’t know enough to get madI 


Today, while we are not about to plunge into the 
war (some of us hope), the same ferment is seen to be 
already at work; and it seems evident that the super 
patriots are again just under the skin, ready to break 
out like ugly boils. One can scarcely turn on the radi 
at any hour without hearing ' Kate Smith singing God 
Bless America," or Eddie Cantor going through his Land- 
I-Love acrobatics. .Valter ,/inchell of keyhole fame is 
now defeating the Fifth Column single-handed - no need 
of Martin Dies or the F.B.I. - while some of our ladi 
organizations, ordinarily so sedate and innocuous, are 
now putting on spectacular shows at regular inte 
in the fine arts of flag-saluting and patriotic eti¬ 
quette . 

If we must get into this war, let us do so in as 

dignified and as business-like a way as possible 1 

out all the flubdub and unnecessary noise If wd 
quietly, perhaps we can catch the enemy asleep. Pleas 
spare our frayed nerves Just as much as you can. ^e a 
old; we have been through all this mummery before, we 
know just what value is to be placed upon it. we really 
do not need to be told so much about Hitlerism; we all 

know pretty well what it means by now; and oesides, we 

do not believe that that "Guy in Berlin" is going to be 
greatly frightened or even much perturbed by all of our 
frantic flag-waving and our Chinese firecrackers. 


STARS FALL ON SIERRA MaDRE by Elmer Brown Mason 

(Poet Liar-ate of Sierra Madre) 


Oh little town, oh little town, 
,/istaria purpled (till turned brown) 
Whoever with real talent reeks 
..ill some day pause beneath thy peaks, 
Make up his mind (or hers) to dally 
..here charm is ageless in our Sally, 
;Vhere ART is ART, not wet nor phooey 
But ever bright, and ever Dewey. 
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GUILD PROGRAM FOR SEPTEMBER 


The Guild meeting for September will be held, on 
Saturday evening, September 7th,instaed of on the first 
Friday, and is to be an Olde Tyme Boxe Supper and Barne 
Dance to be held at Ye Olde Tinne Barne, 97 East Monte- 
cito Street, Sierra Madre. The announcement states: 
"Folks air ast to wear ther milkin cloz and git comin 
round bout 7 o'clock. The gals air ast to tote in boxes 
of eats, and the gents as come air lected to buy ther 
boxes fer the joys o eatin with the gals. 11 Those who 
intend coming are asked please to phone 33 or 2363> and 
notify those in charge of the arrangements. 

At the August meeting of the Guild, Mrs. Buron 
Fitts gave an interesting and timely talk on the topic, 
"Activities of the Fifth Column," which was followed by 
a spirited discussion reflecting the deep concern now 
everywhere felt because of this danger in our midst. A 
fine musical program, consisting of a number of songs 
sung by Miss Leona High with Miss Norma Louise Lentz as 
accompanist, was furnished by Miss Lalla Fagge. 


GUILD ARTIST EXHIBITS 


On Sunday evening, August 25th, Mrs.Dorothy Stoll • 
of Arcadia was guest of honor at a formal supper^ and 
musicale held at the Wistaria Vine Gardens of Sierra 
Madre when, under the sponsorship of the Santa Anita 
Athletic Club of which she is president, she exhibited 
for the first time some of her many fine oil and water 
color paintings. 

Mrs. Stoll, a member of our Arts Guild, is a for¬ 
mer pupil of the Chicago Academy of Fino Arts, and has 
studied art locally with Alfred Dewey as well as with 
Edgar Alvin Payne, Rudolph Welsenborn, and Ruth Ford, 
Pasadena artists. 

Among those present were Seumas MacManus,tho well 
known poet, who gave a number of fine readings of Irish 
folk-lore; Dean Bode, who played several of his own 
lovely compositions; and Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Dewey, Mr. 
Dewoy spoke briefly of the merits of some of the paint¬ 
ings. 
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ROLAND PAUL'S OPERA READINGS 


Dy 


Ruth Geggie 


Roland Paul,long respected in Southern California 
as a loyal exponent of opera-in-iinglish, as well as a 
master of voice production and repertoire, comes to the 
Wistaria Vine Gardens, Sunday, Septemoer —nd, to pre 
sent a pre-season series of dramatized opera reading 
on the 1940 repertoire of the ian Francisco Opera Rea¬ 
son. in Los Angeles and Pasadena. It is the first time 
in late years that Mr. Paul's vital talent has 
available to audiences outside of Los Angeles proper. 
This opportunity is made possible through Mr. Paul 
retiring from the Euterpe Opera Reading society, whose 
musical director he has been for thirteen years. 

Mr Paul's first apnearance at the "Vine" will 
serve to introduce hirn to those among us who are not 
familiar with his work. On that evening as guest of 

honor he will give his reading of THAIS. Mr.Lee ohipp y 
will present Mr. Paul. 

The San Francisco opera season begins in the 
first week of November. In order to enable opera-goers 
to use the readings as preparatory study ior the fuller 
enjoyment of the operas, the series will oegin Friday, 
September 27th, and be completed on the last ounday of 
October. The program this year consists of Manon,^ 

Massenet, in Pasadena; "The Girl of the uolden ,/est,^ 
Puccini; "Don Giovanni," Mozart; "Lucia di Lammermoor, 
Donizetti; "Simon Boccanegra," Verdi; and ' Der Rosen- 
kavalier," Strauss, in Los Angeles. 

As an operatic and concert tenor Mr. Paul has had 
a long and successful career. Canadian by oirth though 
a naturalized American citizen,a McGill University man, 
he received his musical training in Montreal, London, 

Paris, Berlin, and New York. . In , L °V? n ® ele ! 

served as president of the Musician s club and^of the 
Friends of Art; then,as director of the Western concert 
League, he toured the state successj.u-i.ly. 

Mr. Paul, in addition to retaining his Musart 
studio, has recently opened a small vocal studio in 
Monrovia across from the Union High ochool - all as the 
result of needing a rest, finding it in gardening, ana 
awakening to the beauty and peace of the Sierra Madre 

hills. 
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v7I3T.ri.RIA VINE GARDENS, CALENDAR OF EVENTS 


The Wistaria Vine Gardens have arranged a very 
attractive program of events for September and October, 
a series of Sunday evening suppers with a number of 
prominent speakers. These speakers and their subjects, 
as so far arranged, are as follows: 

Sunday, September 8th ... Karl and Elinor Karg, 
well-known horticulturists and lecturer-writers, will 
speak on "Flowers and Gardens of the Hawaiian Islands." 

Sunday, September 15th ... Helen Gahagan,actress, 
opera star, prominent in group investigating the slums 
of California, is to talk on, "Government and the Homes 
of ^merica," followed by a round-table on Federal Hous¬ 
ing Projects. This will be followed by James C. Rose, 
a member of the staff of ARTS AND ARCHITECTURE, on the 
subject, "Integrating the House, Garden and Community." 


Sunday, September 22nd ... Roland Paul this even¬ 
ing will give, free of charge, his fine dramatic opera 
reading on THAIS, which will serve as an introduction 
to his pre-season series of readings on the repertoire 
of the 1940 San Francisco Opera season in Pasadena and 
Los angeles. This series of six programs, for which a 
charge is to be made, commences Friday, September 27th, 
and continues every Sunday evening thereafter until the 
27th of October. 


CAMERA CLU3 NOTES 


Tuesday evening, august 27th,the Camera Club held 
its first meeting after the summer vacation with a very 
good attendance,. A number of fine prints were submitted 
by Mr. Ware for criticism and discussion. 

At this meeting plans were laid for the Club to 
arrange the Arts Guild program for October, the program 
to consist of an exhibition of some of the photographic 
work of the Club members, together with a showing of a 
number of kodachromes and colored films in connection 
with a talk on photographic art by some outside speaker. 
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ON GOATS AND LAMBS • "by Marjorie Hesse 



There 'isn ,, t> room for an individual in the world 
any more. You can’t even own a goat without consulting 
city hall and the head of your family. Time was, if you 
had untraditional ways, nobody thought much of it. You 
could - like Johnny ^ppleseed - run over half the coun¬ 
try planting apple trees and it didn’t surprise a soul. 
Or like Thoreau^you refused to pay your taxes and oe- 
came a legend. But not these days. 


Take my fondness for little goats. The whole 
world is surprised at that. If I said I was fond of 
lambs everybody would approve, because people go into 
spasms over woolly lambs — although they callously 
eat them next day. But when they see my fascinating 
little goat3, they grab their noses and "phew." 


Little lambs are sweet and dumb. They stand 

knee-deep in daisies and stare at you with vacant eyes. 
But a baby goat, bless his perky little heart, will run 
over to become better acquainted. If the fence inter¬ 
feres he’ll find a hole and scramble through. 


You can’t blame the lambs, of course. For cen¬ 
turies they have been subjected to beatitudes and to 
wolves in sheep’s clothing, while little goats had 
early become realists. Especially since even the pagans 
gave them a raw deal and made them symbols of man s 
meanness. 

Lambs are always well behaved. But little goats, 
following ancient patterns, nibble at your ankles then 
scamper violently away, little hooves scrabbling, to 
hide in a dark corner to watch your reaction, and if it 
isn’t too violent, back they'll come to sample the edge 
of your dress. 

Innocent little saturnines, they are banished to 
dirty yards and tin can diets (no pretty pastures for 
them) and sold for fifty cents. //hen I realize that 

such devastating rascality could be mine for half a^ dol¬ 
lar, I lament more and more my neighbor's unreasonable¬ 
ness . 
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BOOK REVIEW 


THE VOICE OF DESTRUCTION by Dr. Hermann Rausch- 
ning, G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York City. ,p2.75 


One of the most fearful books that we have ever 
read (fearful by its threats and its implications) is 
THE VOICE OF DESTRUCTION by Dr. Hermann Rauschning. The 
author was until 1935 a high official of the Nazi party 
of Germany, when, being unable longer to stomach the 
brutal policies of Hitler, he broke with the party and 
fled to Switzerland. 

This book originally appeared in England under 
the title, HITLER SPEAKS, and the author states that it 
consists of confidential conversations that took place 
from 1932 to 1934 inclusive between Hitler and . the 
author and other Nazi officials. These conversations, 
of course, were never intended for the ears of any but 
those of the Nazi inner circle, the elite of the party. 
Unlike MEIN IL-iMPF, which was intended for the. German 
masses and for the world and is shot through with mis¬ 
leading propaganda, THE VOICE OF DESTRUCTION reveals 
Hitler’s true thoughts and plans. 3ecause so many of 
the brutal and fantastic things there promised have 
come to accomplishment since 1934, this book is terri¬ 
fying for the plans and schemes it outlines or hints at 
that are yet to be fulfilled. Here Hitler reveals him¬ 
self through his own words for just what he is, a man 
utterly without principles, without morals,without con¬ 
science, without pity, who can hardly be likened to 
anything human but rather to a jungle beast of prey. 
Nothing is sacred to him. Treaties and pacts are no 

bars to action. Non-German peoples have no rights that 
need be considered. 

Among others of his plans for the future, first, 
the British Empire is to be totally destroyed. Then is 
to come the conquest of the Balkans and the Near Easo. 
Mexico and the United States, with borings from within, 
are to be crushed like helpless animals in the coils of 
a python and absorbed into the body of the Reich, 
after that, will come the turn of Russia and the Far 
East of Asia, treaties and pacts notwithstanding. Even 
Italy and Japan are finally to be subdued and put into 
their places. The rest of the world will then fall to 
him without effort. Eventually, except for a few of the 
Nazi elite, education is everywhere to be abolished. 
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All non-Gorman peoples are to be reduced to serfdom or 
qlaverv where they can be of use; while un-wanted pop- 
SlttiSL a?e to be "humanely" disposed of by herding 
them into concentration camps with the men isolated 
from the women, and there left to die out as a race. 
Fxce'ot for military purposes, all science must 6°» 
Religion (Judaism, Christianity both Catholic and Pro¬ 
testant) is to be ruthlessly rooted out and 
with a new religion to consist of a resurrected Viking 
military paganism under the leadership of an avowed 
anti-Christian "savior, none other than Adolf Hitler, 
himself. 

These plans, however, are neither fixed nor final. 
Thev are subject to change without notice,depending upon 
opportunity Ind expediency. Hitler often reverses him¬ 
self overnight. Boat hope for the world is the fact that 
there are still men in Germany,and even high in the Nazi 
party, who are stealthily asking each other in hidden 
places, "How can we get rid of this man? 

is Hitler Insane? The author leaves you to draw 
your own conclusions, but he all but says that he be¬ 
lieves so. A madman is ruling over Germany, whose sole 
aim is the destruction of the world as we know it with 

the restoration of a universal pr P of a ?i?? r 

under a priesthood of Nazi supermen with Hitler as their 

prophet. T 

i-J • ’»» • 


DON'T FORGET - The 3ox Supper and the Barn Dance to be 
held at 97 East Montecito Street, Sierra Madre, on next 
Saturday night, September 7th, at 7 o'clock. The ladies 
are urged to bring box lunches, while the gentlemen who 
attend are expected to buy the lunches at auction. The 
music for the dancing is to be provided by an orchestra 
form Pasadena; and those coming later to the dance, are 
expected to pay twenty-five cents for the music. The 
proceeds from the entertainment are to be used to pur 
chase new dishes and other kitchen utensils for the use 
of the Guild. 

Please phone 33 or 2863 and let us know that you 
are coming. 
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